To awake from the sleep of apathy is to open 

One's eyes to the unconscious nature of humanity 
Acknowledging the flaws that inflict unnecessary 

Suffering on soles seeking nothing more than the 

Light of truth; as to deny another a voice with which 

To Speak their truth, only amplifies the message 

One seeks to convey; the heavy hand of censorship 

Only drawing attention to issues of genuine concern: 
Though unless an individual holds firm to their convictions 
The sheer weight of the machine will crush every form 

Of dissent; the willful sleep of the masses only serving 

To embolden the actions of a few paper tyrants; the 

Desire to remain firmly within the grasp of unconscious 
Thought, slowly eroding the will to break free of the 
Shackles that bind one to a slave like existence: the absence 
Of a higher vision for humanity, free from the heavy hand of 
Censorship, that only seeks to silence voices that question 
The blind obedience to a system built upon the suppression 
Of the masses: unless the desire to break free of one's 
Shackles is stronger than the herd instinct, liberty will sadly 
Remain a concept that is foreign to both heart and mind. 


